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CRISPIN the Cobler's 
CONFUTATION 


O F 


Brother BE N, 

E have a Proverb amotig us of 
1 Setting one I hnef tocatch another; 
and certainly that Cauſe can never ap- 
pear in fo clear a Light, as when both 
the Diſputants are upon the Level. 
Upon theſe Confiderations I have un- 
dertook to confute you; and if I take 
a more than ordinary Freedom, tis not 
becauſe I have no Regard to your Cloth 
and Function, but rather becauſe we 
are upon an Equality. You, a Cobler 
„% Divinity, a Tranſlator „ Govern- 
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ment 


04) 8 
ment, and I, of Shoes. And tho' you 
may boaſt perhaps of Biſhops and Preſ- 
byters, Men of the cleareſt Argument, | 
and fineſt Reaſoning, your Adverſaries, 
yet I'll be bold to ſay, without Vani- 
ty you have never met your Match till 
now. If you urge the State of Nature 
in your 2 1 have nothing elſe 
to fay, but 'tis an Argument only cal- 
culated for Hockley in tbe Hole. But that 
you ſhould not have too mean an Opi- 
nion of your Antagoniſt, I can aſſure 
you he has been at 'Grammar-School, | 

and to ſhew you he is a Perſon of no 4 
inconſiderable Reading and Quotation, 
Mr. Robinſon, in his admirable and 
uſeful Treatiſe concerning Heteroclites, 
from whence I took my Motto, and 
Which is ſaid, to be wrote upon the ſe- 
zveral Sectaries among us, ſpeaking of 
a Buckram-Man, uſes this remarkable 
Kar — 
wx Nec vult Panthera domari. 
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Tis but like Taming of a Shrew, ſays 
he, to talk to thoſe who are altogether. 
Deaf, either to Reafon, Philoſophy, 
or Revelation. 7181 5 
As to Government, it ſeems to me 
to be a Shoe, for every one apprebend.s 
in his b. way, made of {tretching. 
Leather, and worn as well for the Eaſe 
as the Safety of one's Foot. St. Paul 
was undoubtedly a good Shoemaker, 
and never went beyond his Laſt; but 
you have acted like a horrid Bungler, 
to go to Heel - piece a Shoe that never 
wanted Mending, nor is it poſſible it 
ever ſhould. But I have more reaſon 
to complain than all this, as you'll find 
by the Sequel ; neither can I find in. 
my Heart to maul you Damnably, as 
my Author has it, being fully ſatisfy'd, 
That be that's born to be Hang'd can 
never be Drown'd. | 

I was always reputed a ſober, truſty 
Fellow, before my Acquaintance with 
your Bear-Garden Principles, that got 
a Livelihood in an honeſt Way; | 
| A 3 mueddled 


meddled with no Body's Bufineſs but 
my own, and 'twould have been well 
if you had done ſo too. I confeſs, I 
was hugely taken with the Doctor 

being a Good, Jolly, Likely Man, and 
have now and then cry'd, Huxxa, Churob 
and Cheverell, in a civil Society. 1 al- 
ways hated Tub-preaching,and thought 
a Church of England Cobler a better 
Fellow than a Conventicle Puzzle-I ext. 
But hear upon what Motives I was 
converted, or rather confounded, to 
the eternal Shame and Diſhonour of 
our Family and Profeſhon. 

A Neighbour of mine, who was a 
Weaver, and an Anabapti# Teacher, 
and always look'd upon to be a Sly- 
boots, coming to my Stall one Day, 
told me very gravely, I was a Fool to 
run after this Cheverell's Arſe for no- 
thing: That he was a Papiſb, Preten- 
der's Man, and the L-—d knows 
what; and that his Man had been heard 
by a Friend o his, who Din d with him 
during the Tryal, to Curſe and Swear 
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at his Danner. He preaches up Paſſive 
Obedience, ſays he, that is, to do 
every thing the Queen commands you, 
whether right or wrong, for, or againſt 
Law; You can't ſay your Soul's your 
own; your Wife, your Children, nay 
that Piece of Leather there, and every 
thing in your Shop is Hers. This 
ſtuck pretty much in my Stomach, the 
laſt eſpecially, and I began to Scratch 
where it never Itch'd. The Old Sinner 
finding me at a Nonplus, Honeſt Cr:ſ- 


pin, quoth he, be rul'd by me, and I'll 


make a Man of thee: This Hoadly 


they cry ſo much againſt, is a very 


honeſt Fellow; Pl lend thee his Books, 
and inſtruct thee what he is driving at: 
Thou doſt not remember how we liv'd 
in Oliver's Days I my ſelf was a Com- 


mittee- man, kept my fine Horſes, and 
a Brace of Siſters; Eat Beef, Drank 
Ale, Swore and Curs'd at the Biſhops 


and Common-Prayer, was a Prieſt in 


my own Houſe, and an Independant 


Bully, A Muthroom-man, however re- 
A 4 proach'd 
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roach'd in this Age, is a Perſon of a 
Rotor Genius,who calls Government, 
and very juſtly too, an Impriſonment 
of Nature, that would ſooner go Naked, 
like ſome of our AnceSors, than be Con- 

fin'd ; or, if he is forc'd' to wear an) 
thing, he glories'in the Latititude of his 
Galligaskms. For Shame never Muddle 
on at this Rate: Be a Whigg, follow 
Hoadly, Curſe your Magiſtrates and Su- 
periors, and you'll ſoon find the World 

thrive upon you. . 
Upon this, you muſt know, I began 
to prick up my Ears, and had a huge 
Mind to be a Committee-Man ; I bor- 
row'd his Books, got em by heart, and 
to ſay the Truth on't, never thought of 
any thing but Modelling 'of Govern- 
ment, while I had 'em by me. I grew 
indeed, in à little Time, perfectly di- 
ſtracted, and my Wit run a Wooll-ga- 
thering, as the Saying is, in the Anar- 
chy of thy Notions ; if any Body want- 
ed a Pair of Shoes to be ſoal'd, I uſually 
laid before 'em the Neceſſity of Re- 
55 ſiſtance, 


CPE 
fiſtance, and the great Benefit of Origi- 
nal Compact. If a Footman came with 
his Maſter's Shoes to be clean'd, I de- 
claim'd againſt the State of Servitude 
and Bondage he underwent, told him 
ſtrange Stories; if his Maſter went an 
Hair's Breadth beyond his Duty, he 
was a Tyrant, that it was lawful for 
him to Nubble him; nor could this 


Reſiſtance be call'd Rebellion, but Self- 


Preſervation. I prevail'd fo far upon 
ſome Footmen, that they loſt their 
Places, and I my Livelyhood, for only 
exerciſing the Liberty of Perſons that are 


Free-born. And here indeed I can by 
no Means reconcile Squire Bicker ſtaff 
and Mr. ey the One aſſerting, I 


had ingeniouſly contriv'd an Inferior ; 
the Other, that my Sovereign 1s my 


Subject. 


My Brother of the Wet Religion 
ſome Time after came to ſee me, and 
finding me a great Proficient, com- 
mended me wondroully, told me 1 
ſhould go with him from Coftee-houſe 
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to Coffee-hauſe to be the Champion of 
the Cauſe, I ſoon began to bambouzle 
Mankind, and became as formidable 
from the Change to the T emple, as any 
Polititian of them All, Jen, 
Tim the Boakſeller, and So Valatila 
Oleoſum, ſtood mute in my Preſence, 
and once, in leſs than an Hour, I gain'd 
the Victory over a Doctor of Phyſick, 
a Parſon, and a Brace of Fidlers. I have 
often cut off the Head of Monarchy in 
the Twinkling of a Bedſtaff, and kill'd 
Hereditary Right ten Times in an 
Hour, without the Aſſiſtance of an Ax, 
How many Common-Council-Men, 
Church-wardens, Conſtables, Change- 
Brokers, Inſurers, Stock- jobbers, Petty- 
foggers, Scavingers, have I demoliſh'd ? 
How many Clever Fellows wou'd be 
lad to come off with, Gi's thy Hand, 
Honeſt Criſpin, Tou and I are Friends 


ſor all this. And the Reception I gene- 


rally met with from the Gaping Coffee- 
houſe Congregation, was a farther Spur 
to my Vanity; if I rang'd an Argu- 
ment, 
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ment, told a Stary about the late Scru- 
tiny in the City, prov'd Sir O. B. no 
Butcher, or made Peter deny his Ma- 
ſter. If I confuted BeHarmine,or Abel the 
News-monger,lalways was receiv'd with 
the Demonftrations of Approbation and 
Aſtoniſhment 3 ſuch as, Indeed! He- 
like ! Say you ſa! V. ery ſtrange ! A ſad 
Story ! Who would think it! 

By this time You'll ſuppoſe I was at 
the Top of myPreferment,applauded by 
my Friends, and fear'd by my Enemies. 
The Presbyterian ſaid, I was a Man of 
Spiritual Knowledge ; the Independant 
call'd me Gifted ; the Quaker cry'd 
out,O the Light within ! But the T ory, 
the Devil of a Cobler! I ſpent my time 
very agreeably all this while ; I con- 
futed at Noon about the Change, din'd 
with ſome Elder of Salter's-Hall ; a- 
bout the Evening I exercis'd near 
St. Pauls, or the Temple; and at 
Night in the Chambers of the Be- 
Joved. | 


It 
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It happen'd in the mean while, my 
Son Fack being a ſmart Youth, had 
Peep'd into thy Sermons and Defence, 
Conn'd em over to his Mother, and was 
grown a Dab at Revolution Principles. 
was mightily pleas'd, you may ſup- 
e; but coming home one Day, it 
| out otherways than I imagine. 
My Crooked Rib told me ſhe had no- 
thing in the Houſe, defir'd me to give 
her tome Money to Buy an Ox-Cheek, 
adding alſo, that Fack wanted a Pair 
Stockings; ſhe told me farther, that 
when I follow'd my Cobling, it was 
much better for my Family, that ſhe 
thought I had better return to 1t, than 
run after this Rantzpole Way of Talk, 
and let thera Starve at home. Upon 


this I began to take fire; Doſt thou 


think, .ſays I, that I, who am look d 
upon to be a Scholard, can't manage 


my Affairs without thy Directions, or 


that Il be controul'd by ſuch a Bag- 
gage? She replies immediately, I was 
oblig'd by the Law of Nature and the 
4 Goſpel, 
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Goſpel, to take care of my Family, 
that by not doing it, according to my 
beloved Hoadly, I was no more a Hus- 
band, or a Father. I was going to 
chaſtize her Inſolence, when Fack took 
up the Poker, and, telling me Refiſt- 
ance was Lawful upon ſuch Occaſions, 
gave me ſuch a Baſter upon the Head, 
that 1t was two Months before 1 per- 
fectly recovered. a 

As ſoon as I came to my ſelf, I began 
to reflect npon my paſt Conduct, calbd 
for Mr. Hoadly, took a Review of him, 
weigh'd him more maturely than ever, 
and committed him to the Flames. 
This indeed muſt be a very inconſiſtent 
Scheme of Government, thinks J, that 
gives me an Authority to call my Prince 
in queſtion, and Depoſe him, and muſt 
be Depos'd my ſelf from my Stall, and 
Habitation. Shawt he that is Sove- 
reign to his Queen, be the Maſter of 
his own Houſe ? But Rebellion to a 
Prince is the ſame as to a. Parent; 
and the fame Law that bids us be 


Sub- 
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Subject to the one, commands Obe. 

dience to the other. What occaſion 

had I to read theſe Notions? Wou'd 

not the Fifth Commandmerit have 

= more intelligibly? Has not St. 
a 


al ſpoke more for himſelf than ever 
Hoadly did for him? And could not 1 
have feen this with half an Eye, with- 
out being reduc'd to theſe deplorable 
Circumftances for Conviction, without 
having this Argument ſo  unhappily 
brought home to me? No; if 1 had 
ſearch'd for my Duty in the Scriptures, 
where the Caſe is plain to every one's 
Underſtanding, I had been a better 
Chriſtian, u better Subject, and a bet- 
ter Friend to my ſelf and Family. 
Indeed, Friend Ben, Thou doſt a 


great deal of Harm to ſet us at Vari- 


ance at this Rate, to ſound the Trum- 
pet, of Reſiſtance, I'll only call it, out 
of reſpect to you, when You your ſelf 
own there is no occaſion for it. I know 
no other Difference between a Bear- 
ward and a Rebel, but that one is for 
N Muz- 


— 
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Muzling the Bear, and the other for 
Murdering the Lyon. Take which 
you will, I um very well fatisfy'd ; and 
this I dare aſſert, if you have not com- 
mitted Regicide upon Monarchy, you 
have reducd her to go with Crutches, 
the Wooden Supporters of your Self 
and Cauſe. Cant we ſay the Queen is 
Hereditary without an Affront to the 
Revolution, without having a Reaſon o 
a different Make and Turn from the reſt 
of Mankind, or a Faith compleatly ripe 

for Tranſubſtantiation? Or is it not better 


Senſe, and leſs Diſhoneſty, to aſſert it, 


than for a Pluraliſt to inveigh againſt 
the Heighnouſheſs of Pluralities. 

I have wrote this Account of my 
{elf to convince you, if poſſible, of the 
ill Effects of your Doctrine; and if the 
Brother of St. Catherine's has a mind 
to write the Life of the Renown'd Criſ- 
pin, III freely give him leave, and can 
aſſure him I'll never Anſwer him; and, 
I believe, he has a copious Subject e- 
nough, fince there are as many Stories 


upon 


64 CW 
—_ Coblers, as upon Parſons. 
advis d then A me, if thou art not 7 
great a Lover of Truth as to tecant, 
nor haſt ſo great a Reſpect for St. Paul, 
as to beg his Pardon, be ſo Prudent 
however, as to diſturb us no more with 
the Meaſures of thy O , when 
every Cobler may diſcern the Fallacy. 
And if this Inſtance, this Example of 
my ſelf before thine Eyes won't deter 
thee, may'ſt thou be Convinꝰd by thy 
Wife, thy Children, and thy Servants, 
and che ſonable Arguments of a La- | 
ales: A Poker or a Fire- morvel- [ amg 
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